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This last, I confess frankly, has always bored me, even though the volume contains La Fille aux Teux if Or. The idea of a secret society in Society itself was not new; it was much more worthy of Sue or Soulie than of Balzac, and it does not seem to me to have been interestingly worked out. But perhaps this is due to my perverse and elsewhere confessed objection to crime and conspiracy novels generally.
Neither have I ever cared much for the group of " Scenes de la Vie Politique," ranging from Une Tene-Ireuse Affaire to Le Depute d*Arcis, the last being not entirely Balzac's own. The single volume, "Scenes de la Vie Militaire," consisting merely of Les Chouans and Une Passion dans le Desert^ is much better, and the " Scenes de la Vie de Campagne " reach a high level with Le Medecin de Campagne^ Le Cure de Village^ and the late, grim, but very noteworthy Les Paysans*
None, however, of these sometimes rather arbitrary groups of Balzac's contains such thoroughly satisfactory matter as that which he chose to call " Etudes Philosophiques." It includes only one full-volume novel, but that is the Peau de Chagrin itself.1 And here are most of the short stories singled out at first, La Recherche de FAbsoluy Jesus Christ en Flandre, Le Chef-tfceuvre Inconnu^ with Melmoth Recondite* in the same batch. The two volumes entitled LEnfant Maudit and Les Marana contain all but a dozen remarkable tales. Here, too, is the curious treatise Sur Catherine de Medicis, with another, to some people among the most interesting of all, the autobiographic Louis Lambert^ and also the mystical, and in parts very beautiful, Seraphita.
The " Etudes Analytiques," which complete the original Comedie with the two notorious volumes of Physiol^gie du Mariage and Petites Misfres de la Vie Conjugate^ are not novels or tales, and so%do not concern
1  It is one of the strangest instances of the limitations of some of the best critics that M. Bruuetiere declined even to speak of this great book.
2  The immense influence of Maturin in France, and especially on Balzac, is an old story now, though it was not always so.